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PESTIVAL SERVICE OF SONG, 


PART I. 
Sanctus. 
Slowly. a2 —60. eres. Music by J. WestTwoop TosH. 
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Heayn and earth are full of the ma-jes-ty of thy rr ry. 
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Lord a high. 
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DEDICATION HYMN. 


- En this Hallowed pee 
Music ic by C. Gross. 
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Child - ren bend-ing low - ly, Join the an-gels’ cry: 
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‘Ho - ly, ho - ly, the Lord most high ie 
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2 All things tell his glory— 3 Then, within this dwelling, 
Earth and heaven above, Raise the joyful song ; 
And the gospel story Let glad voices, swelling, 
Tells his wondrous love, Still the strain prolong, 
O how blest to know him, Children, bending lowly, 
And his love so true ! Join the angels’ cry : 
O how sweet to show him *Holy, holy, holy, 


That we love him too ! Is the Lord most high 1? 
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ANNIVERSARY HYMN. 
Glory to God in the Highest. 


Words by E. ETHEL CRANE, Music by J. Westwoop Tosu. 
_ th; se 


= SSS ee ae Sr 
= = Se Se ee 
dH el 7 eae Se ee 
1, Glo - ry to God in the high - est, Glo-ry to God, 
oN 


pg ey ge a= 
ce pe ee 


glo- ry. to God, Glo-ry to God in the high - est, Shall 
N ' \ i. vi 
a ee | pap fpf as oa. 


| 
be our song to - day. To as whose watchful tend - er care Has 
Tenor and Bass marcato. 


[woe ee 


pgee leer as eae 


ame eae 
SS <== 
— = al ——— 


kept us througha - - ther year, - gain we join in 
| 


re a 0 oF =| : fe a whe 4 par 


a 


aa ee 


268 RESPONSIVEGSERVICE 


Glo-ry toGod in the high - ee ave be oursong to - day. . 
| N Rf | 


2 Glory to God in the highest, Our thanks for mercies past, and pray 
Shall be our song to-day. His blessing on our festal day. 
m ’Tis to his goodness that we owe Glory to God, etc. 


All we enjoy and love below ; 
His hand our every footstep guides, 4 Glory to God in the highest, 
His care for every need provides. Shall be our song to-day. 


Glory to God, ete. ppOh ! may we, an unbroken band 


, : Meet in our Father’s better land, 
3 cs igen Sei cr. And there with all his children raise 


p We have no worthy offering 7 This anniversary song of praise. 
To speak our love, we can but bring Glory to God, etc, 


RESPONSIVE SERVICE. 
WT Zne Minister will read the Sentences, the Responses to be sung. 


THOU shalt love the Lord thy God with all thy heart, and with all thy 
soul, and with all thy mind, and with all thy strength. This is the first and 
great commandment. 
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Lord, have mercy up-on us, andincline ourheartstokeep thislaw. Amen. 
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And the second is like unto it, Thou shalt love thy neighbour as thyself. 
Lord, have mercy upon us, and incline our hearts to keep this law. 


All things whatsoever ye would that men should do unto you, do ye 
even so to them. 


Lord, have mercy upon us, and incline our hearts to keep this law. Amen, 


RESPONSIVE SERVICE 269 


The eyes of the Lord are in every place, beholding the evil and the good, 
J. W. Tosu. 


Righteousness exalteth a nation: but sin is a reproach to any people. 


Write these words in our hearts, O Lord, we beseech thee. 


Lying lips are an abomination to the Lord; but they that deal truly are 
his delight. 
Write these words in our hearts, O Lord, we beseech thee. 
Better is a little with righteousness than great revenues without right 


Write these words in our hearts, O Lord, we beseech thee, 


Hatred stirreth up strifes ; but love covereth all sins, 


Write these words in our hearts, O Lord, we beseech thee, 


A soft answer turneth away wrath ; but grievous words stir up ancer. 
Write these words in our hearts, O Lord, we beseech thee. 
He that is slow to anger is better than the mighty; and he that ruleth 
his spirit than he that taketh a city. 


Write these words in our hearts, O Lord, we beseech thee. Amen, Amen. 


The Pord’s Praver. 


(Repeated after the Minister.) 


Our FATHER, who art in heaven, hallowed be + 
thy name; thy kingdom come, thy will be done on 2 =| 
earth as it isin heaven; give us this day our daily So ee 
bread ; and forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive ir aa 


them that trespass against us ; and lead us not into Hes 
temptation, but deliver us from evil; for thine is the & 
kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for ever ; l 
and ever, Amen, _——=— 
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CHILDREN’S HYMN. 
® what can Hittle Hands do? 


i sat OR SEMI-CHORUS. not 400 fast. Music by Js WEsSTWooD TosH. 
Sa es ee ae 
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prayerfully, 
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2 m Oh, what can little lips do, 3 m Oh, what can little hearts do, 
To please the king of heaven ? To please the king of heaven? 
mf The little lips can praise and pray, | #f Our hearts, if God his spirit send, 
And gentle words of kindness say; | Can love & trust their heavenly Friend Fy 
2 Such grace to mine be given. ~ Such gine to mine be given. 


Last Verse. Alls Brightly, 
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4. When hearts, & meas and BPs u-nite To please the King of Beara 
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And serve the ee ther with de- ey ae are most pre-cious in his sight s 
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Such grace to mine be seen, Such goiie to mine be given. A - men. 
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HYMN FOR THE CONGREGATION 


Rock of Ages. 


Oe ee M. BopceE, one by J. Westwoop TosuH. 
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1. m Rock of A-ges, un-to thee, We — in “— - iy row es 
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cres. Thou wilt shield us when oppressed, Thou wilt give the wea - ry rest ; 
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Gta lS eel 


= _o- 
dim, Let us lin - ger by thy side,pIn_ thy shel-ter we a-bide, A - men. 
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f2 Rock of Ages, firmly stand, m3 Rock of Ages. evermore, 
Shadow in a weary land ; Guard us from temptation’s power; 
Pilgrims {rom the desert lone, May we thy protection seek, 2 
From the cottage, from the throne, Thou art strong. but we are weak. 
Cast their burdens at thy feet, J And our song of joy shai) be, 
Find in thee a safe retreat. Rock of Ages, unto thee. Amen. 


SCHOLARS’ HYMN. 
Heantiful Faces. 


(This may be sung verse by verse as so.o, by separate classes, 
or by the whole school.) 


1st, 3rd, and 5th Verses, Music by J. WEsTwoop Tosu. 


1. Beau-ti - ful fa - ces are those that wear, 
3. Beau-ti - ful hands are those that do 
5. Beau-ti - ful should-ers are those that bear 

| | 1 


It mat - ters not if dark or fair, 
Work that is ear - nest, and brave, and true, 
Cease - less bur-dens of home - ly care, 
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Whole - soul’d hones - ty print - ed there. 
Mo-ment by mo-ment, the whole day through. 
With pa - tient grace and. 5. dat. (<. <ly prayer. 
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2. Beau -ti - ful eyes are those that show, 
4. Beau-ti - ful feet are those that go 


| 
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| at 4 ae 
Like crys - tal panes when hearth - fires glow, 
On kind - ly min -is - try to and “| 


Beau - ti - ful thoughts that bura be - low. 
Down iow- liest ways, if God wills So. 
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EVENING HYMN. 
Calmly the Cwilight Shadows Fall. 


Words by A. N. BLATCHFORD. ’ Music by J. WesTwooD TosH. 
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1. m. Calm - ly the twi - - light sha -- - dows fall, 
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Pro - mis - ing wel - come peace to all: 
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Peace - ful - ly sleep, ‘wea - ry one, ee Peace -ful - ly, 
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After last verse.( Optional) 
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mp 2 Swiftly the sunlight fades away, 
2 Softly the moonbeam pours its rav 5 
pf Hushed are the voices of toil and pain, 
Folded in dreams ere day break again. 
p Peacefully sleep, etc. 


ut 3 Dark are the moors and meadows fair, 
Hidden a world of beauty rare ! 
Only the streamlet, the hills among, 
Breaks on the muffled night with its song, 
p Peacefully sleep, etc. 


m 4 Tranquilly rest, for God is near, 
His love shall light the darkness drear : 
eres Sweet is the slumber the Lord shall shed, 
€ Day shall return when shadows are fled ! 
p Peacefully sleep, etc. 
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CLOSING SENTENCE. 
(For use after Benediction or other suitable place. ) 


j}. Ws Tosnt 
ene = Bes = ———| 
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A - bide with us, O Lord: Guard and sus - 


NoTE TO MINISTERS AND TEACHERS. 


Ir will be observed that the foregoing Service of Sacred Song is not arranged 
in the the form of an ordinary Service, with Readings, Prayers, and Address, 
The hymns and music were selected with the view of providing a suitable variety 
of pieces for singing at a Musical Festival of Sunday School scholars. These 
Festivals have become more frequent of late, and they have had a most beneficial 
influence on the singing, and also, it is believed, on the lives of the children, 
Those who wish to use the music for a special Sunday Service will find no diffi- 
culty in introducing Scripture Readings, Prayers, and an Address where required. 

Following the Service of Sacred Song there is a Second Part, consisting of 
National Songs and other secular pieces. These are also intended for a school 
Musical Festival held on a week-day. The two parts can be had bound together 
or separately, just as teachers prefer. In the case of the National Songs, it is 
suggested that a few words of explanation concerning their history and meaning 
should be offered by the teacher; and care should also be taken to inculcate a 
broad and generous conception of patriotism,—the patriotism which seeks to 
preserve and extend among others the love of freedom, justice, righteousness, and 
brotherhood. 


A SHKerry Christmas, 
(By the late Rev. SAMUEL LONGFELLOW.) 


IT is a little child that you, and thousands like you all over the earth, are 
remembering to-day,—a little child who grew to be the man he was, to be loved 
and honoured and tenderly and gratefully remembered still so many years after he 
died, and in countries of which he never heard, just because he kept always in 
his heart the love of God our Father and the love of men, even his enemies, and 
loved Truth and Right and Goodness so much that he was willing to die rather 
than be false to them. 

I can wish you no better wish than that you may try to be all that you believe 
the Child Jesus to have been, 


PEST ASP RVICE Of SONG 


PART .:Ii. 


NATIONAL SONG OF ENGLAND. 


Rule, Britannia. 


Words by JAMES THOMSON. Music by DR. ARNE. 
Harmonised by J. Westwoop TosH. 


(Optional Introduction, Bugle Call, ‘The Assembly.’) 


es Be cecin cars 


1. When Bri- tain first,.............. at Heav’n’s com-mand, A - 
2. Thee, haughty ty - - - - rants ne’er shall tame; All 
AS 
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a - zure main; This was thecharter, the char-ter of the land, And 
bend theedownWill but a - rouse, a - rouse thy gen’rous flame, But 
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guard-ianan - ~- gels sang this strain : Bee tae A; 
work their woe.......... and thy re - nown. Rule, Piton ae 
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NATIONAL SONG OF IRELAND. 


The Harp that once through Cara's Halls. 
Words by THOMAS Moorg. Arranged by J. St. Coys. 


1, m The harp that once thro’ Ta - ra’s halls The soul of mu - sic shed, 
2. ~ No more tochiefsand la-dies — The “ap of Ta - ra swells, 
a -e- aoe - N | 


ee eS 
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m Now hangs as mute on Ta-ra’swalls As if that soul were fled. 
m The chord a-lonethat breaks at night, Its tale of ru - in tells. 


So sleeps the pride of for- mer days, So glo-ry’s thrill is o'er; 
Thus free-dom now so sel-dom wakes; The on-ly throb she gives 


siege st ears ere 


And hearts that once ean. wer dhe praise, eS feel Ba pulse no val ! 
Is when some heart in-dig-nant ens, To show that still she lives, 


os. eee) 
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NATIONAI. SONG OF SCOTLAND. 


Scots, wha hae. 
Words by ROBERT BURNS. Arranged by J. Westwoop TosH. 


Wel -come to your go - ry bed, Or to vic - to- ry! 
ae ae eS ee 
ao 
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/ phe s the ae and a ’s the hour; See the front o’ oe - tle lour ! 
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See ap-proach proud Edward’s pow’r, pasar and sla - ve - g ! 
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m2 Wha will be a traitor knave? p3 By oppression ’s woes and pains, 
Wha can fill a coward’s grave? By your sons in servile chains, 
Wha sae base as be a slave? eresWe will drain our dearest veins— 
Let him turn and flee ! 7 But they shall be free ! 
Wha, for Scotland’s king and law, if Lay the- ‘proud usurpers low, 
Freedom’s sword will strongly draw, Tyrants fall in every foe ; 
Freeman stand, or freeman fa’? Liberty’s in every blow ! 


Let him on wi’ me! Let us do or die! 
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NATIONAL SONG OF WALES. 
Sen of Harlech. 


Words by JoHN OxENFORD. Arranged by J. WEsTwoop Tosu. 


I. Men of Harlech,marchto glo-ry, Vic-to-ry is hov-’ring o’er ye, 
At yoursloth she seemstc wonder, Rend thesluggish bonds a-sun der, 


Bright eyed Free-domstandsbe-fore ye, Hearye not her call? 
Let the war-cry’sdeafening thun-der Ey"ry foe ap - pal. 
Faas ee 


Ec - hoesloud - ly wak-ing, Hills and val - leys shak-ing, 
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; Till thesoundspreads widearound, The Sax - ons cour - age break-ing, 
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Foes on ev-’ry side as-sailing, For-ward press, allheartsunfail-ing, 
lan 


Till in -va - ders learn,with quailing, Cam-bria ne’ er can yield. 
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2 Ye who noble Cambria wrongest, know that Freedom’s cause is strongest, 
Freedom’s courage lasts the longest, fading but with death : 
Freedom countless hosts can scatter, Freedom stoutest mail can shatter, 
Freedom thickest walls can batter, fate is in her breath. 
See, they now are flying, dead are heaped with dying, 
Over might hath triumphed right, our land to foes denying : 


On their soil we never sought them, love of conquest hither brought them, 
But this lesson we have taught them, ‘Cambria ne’er can yield. 


AUTUMN WINDS. 


(The choir should arrange not all to take breath at the same time, but 
more especially not to do so at the ends of lines, or wherever the Soloist is 
likely todo so. Although the humming must be very soft, a good deal of 
crescendo and diminuendo effect should be cultivated, so as to imitate as far 
as possible the sighing of the wind.) 


“oF i HUMMING ACCOMPANIMENT. MOQ=72, Music by G. F, Root. 


ef ee ee ee 


1. The sad Au-tumnwinds! how they 
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— as thay pass O’er trees bare and leaf-less and the 
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with - ered grass! They mourn for the sum - mer de - 


- + part - ed and gone, Anddread win - ter, cold and drear-y, 
Se 


free, Mourn for the friends” ev-er lost, 


2 The song-bird has flown from her nest in the vale, 
The sweet scented blossoms that perfume the soft gale 
Have left me in sadness their flight to deplore ; 

I call, but their gentle voices answer no more. 
Sigh, autumn winds, ete 

3 The summer will come in its beauty arrayed, 

The song bird will caro! in the green forest shade, 
But loved ones departed they cannot restore. 
T call, but their gentle voices answer no more. 

Sigh, autumn winds, ete, 
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SLAVE SONG OF AMERICA. 
The Old Folks at Home. 


Words by HENRY RUSSELL. Arranged by J. WEsTwoop TosH, 


1. Way down up-on de Swanee rib-ber, Far, far a - way, 


up and down de wholecre-a-tion Sad - ly 


SLAVE SONG OF AMERICA 


Sars al 
sad vo drear-y, 
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Far from de old folks at home. 


2 All round de little farm I wander’d 
When I was young, 
Den many happy days I squandered, 
Many de songs I sung. 
When I was playing with my brudder, 
Happy was I, 
Oh! take me to my kind o!d mudder, 
Dere let me live ani die. 
All de world, etc. 


3 One little hut among de bushes, 

One dat I love, 

Still sadly on my memory rushes, 
No matter where I rove. 

When will I see de bees a humming, 
All round de comb? 

When will I hear de banjo tumming 
Down in my good old home? 

All de world, etc. 
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PATRIOTIC SONG, 


Our Fathers were high-minded Men. 
Words by H. M. Gunn, Music by Str ARTHUR SULLIVAN, 
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1. Our fa-thers were high-mind - ed men, Who firm-ly kept the faith, 


| 
Nor should their deeds be e’er for - got, Forno - ble men were they, 
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Who struggled hard s a cred Seah And brave-ly won the day. 
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2 For all they suffered, little cared 3 And such as our forefathers were, 
Those earnest men and wise ; May we their children be ; 
Their zeal for Christ, their love of truth, And in our hearts their spirit live, 
Made them the shame despise. That baffled tyranny. 
Great names had they, but greater Then we'll uphold the cause of right, 
True heroes of their age, _[souls, The cause of mercy too 3 
That like a rock in stormy seas, To toil or suffer for the truth 


Defied opposing rage. Is the noblest thing to do. ~ 


287 


SLEIGHING SONG. 


(A good effect can be made in this piece by the use of small bells in 
imitation of sleigh-bells. They might be used with a crescendo as an intro- 
duction in imitation of the approach of a sleigh, and with a wimznuendo at 
the end in imitation of its gradual disappearance in the distance ) 


bbe Music by G. F. Root. 
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I,m A-way | a-way! the track is white, The stars are shining clear to-night, 
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The win - ter winds are sleeping : The moon above _the-stee - ple tall, 
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A sil - ver cres-cent, o - ver all g Her si - lent watch is 


keep - ing,fpHer si-lent watch is keep - - ing. 
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Then jin - gle, ee jin gle, jin-gle, Bells and hoofs are gay 3 
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Clat-ter, clat-ter, clat-ter, elat-ter, 
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Jin-gle, jin- gle, jin-gle, jin- ale, What mer -ry lay; 
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2 m Away! away! our hearts are gay, 
And need not breathe by night or day 
A sigh for summer pleasure ; 
The merry bells ring gaily out, 
Our lips keep time with song and shout 
f And laugh in happy measure, 
And laugh in happy measure, 


3 f Away ! away! across the plain 
We sweep, as seabirds skim the main, 
Our pulses gaily leaping ; 
The stars are bright, the track is white, 
There’s joy in every heart to-night, 
dim, While winter winds are s'eeping, 
-p While winter winds are sleeping. 


